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twenty thousand dollars invested in the Snark. "After that
the bets came fast and furious. My friends surrounded me
like a gang of harpies, making bets against every sailing
date I set. I was rash, and I was stubborn, I bet and bet,
and continued to bet, and paid them all."

So well had the voyage of the Snark been publicised by
the newspapers and magazines that he received thousands of
letters from all over the country, the writers pleading to be
taken along. Ninety per cent were willing to work in any
capacity, and ninety-nine per cent were willing to work
without pay. "Physicians, surgeons and dentists in large
numbers offered to come along without pay; there were
reporters, valets, chefs, illustrators, secretaries, civil engineers,
machinists, electricians, retired sea captains, school teachers,
university students, ranchers, housewives, sailors, riggers."
Only one of them was Jack unable to resist, a seven-page
letter from a young lad in Topeka, Kansas, by the name of
Martin Johnson. Jack wired him, "CAN YOU COOK?" and
Martin Johnson telegraphed back " JUST TRY ME," then rushed
out to get a job in the kitchen of a Greek restaurant in
Topeka. By January the future African explorer was in
Oakland, ready to sail on the Snark, but the Snark was not
ready for him. Because Jack insisted upon paying a fair wage
to everybody who worked for him, Martin Johnson's wage
was added to the roster.

Despite the fact that he now knew Roscoe to be in-
competent, Jack did not fire him and engage one of the
many available accredited sea captains to command his ship,
any one of whom he could have had for the same one
hundred dollars a month he was to pay Roscoe after they
sailed. Nor did he accept the offer of any of the able-bodied
seamen who begged to come along, with or without pay.
Instead he hired for his lone engineer and sailor a Stanford
University student by the name of Herbert Stoltz, who was
a husky and willing young man. That was to be his crew:
Jack, Charmian, Roscoe Eames, Martin Johnson, Herbert
Stoltz, and a Japanese cabin boy, not one of whom, aside
from Jack, knew how to reef a sail or haul up an anchor.